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LADY M. The heart Is never fait.    But you have none, perhaps.
ANNE. I have told yon.

[There is a long look^ between them, then ANNE passes on and out into
ibe halL

[At the closing of the doory LADY MORECOMBE moves and turns
out the light. A streaf^ of sunlight from where the curtain mas
left by her half drawn falls across the armchair. She moves
info it> standing behind the chair ^ as If looking down on someone
seated there. Slowly her hands go out as if falling a bead
between them. She bends and presses her lips to the head that
she does not hold. There is the sound of a l^iss> and very io&
the word: *e Colin 1 "

The curtain falls.